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Letting go of the fear of being forgotten
By Stephanie Pietros
Class of 2004
Graduation evokes in me a host of 
feelings and emotions, most of which 
I'm sure are hardly unusual. I am 
nostalgic about PC and fear losing touch 
; with important 
A LOOK BACK i friends and 
! professors, but I 
am excited about 
the future and living away from Rhode 
Island for the first time in my life. I 
suspect many fellow seniors are 
experiencing these same bittersweet 
emotions. But a deeper fear than the 
usual expectations and anxieties that 
accompany all of life’s changes has 
recently crept into my consciousness— 
the fear of not being remembered.
I think this fear has been exacerbated 
by the increasing number of tours on 
campus. The improving weather always 
brings more people onto campus, but it 
has never annoyed me before. This year, 
however. I have had the childish desire 
to run through the groups, screaming and 
yelling.
In speaking to a friend about the 
complete irrationality of this desire, I 
could not find any reason for this bizarre 
wish. Now, however, I realize part of 
the reason why I long to throw a tantrum 
and stamp my feet. The students on 
those tours could be taking my place next 
year, and if not them, others. I will be 
replaced.
The past four years have been 
monumental for me. So much has 
changed, that I cannot imagine not 
remembering them. I don’t think I will 
ever forget when I first read the 
introduction to Book III of Milton’s 
Paradise Lost and chills went down my 
spine. I had never had this kind of 
experience with literature before. I will 
never forget my first confusing 
experience studying philosophy, or the 
first amazing time I heard medieval 
church music. I will never forget pulling 
my first all-nighter, how daring I felt the 
first time I went to class in my pajamas, 
all the silly things I have done with my 
friends, even my first Cowl article.
The thing is, these are my ex­
periences, my story at Providence 
College. Though they have been so 
important to me, they no doubt seem to 
someone else the typical experiences of 
any number of people who have passed 
through the gates of Harkins Hall.
There are certain professors who have 
taught me things that have changed my 
life forever, and there is no possible way 
I could ever forget them. Yet, next year 
I will be gone and they will still be here, 
with another group of students to teach. 
I will be nothing more than one in a long 
line of students whose lives they have 
or will have changed. This is why I fear 
not being remembered.
In the midst of this deep dark fear, 
however, comfort has emerged. My fear 
of being nothing more than one in a long 
line of students whose lives have been 
changed by Providence College is also 
what comforts me. I have been a part of 
this institution, a part of something larger 
than myself.
The Class of 2004 will leave in a few 
weeks, as will every other future class 
in turn. New students will take our seats, 
but the comfort is that we once sat in 
them, and that they will continue to be 
filled. The wonderful things that have 
happened to me at PC will continue to 
happen, just not to me.
Hopefully, someone else will read 
Book III of Paradise Lost; and shivers 
will run down their spine. The enterprise 
of teaching and learning that takes place 
here outlives whatever impression or 
lack thereof I have made. And that is
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what comforts me.
There is still a part of me that does 
not want to leave because I know that 
this means giving up my position here, 
and in turn being forgotten, or if not 
entirely forgotten, fading into memory. 
As each thing I do becomes a “last time,” 
I irrationally want to refuse to do it and 
stop the progression of time.
If I refuse to leave my last Dante 
class, or my last orchestra concert, or 
indefinitely delay turning in my last 
Cowl article, then the world will have to 
stop around me and wait, right? To 
check these unstoppable waves of 
egoism and fear, I stop, take a deep 
breath and take comfort that though 
others may not remember me, I will 
always remember them.
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Top Ten signs you’re ready to graduate
by Joan Barker
Class of 2004
10. You don’t even remember the days when you had a meal plan; all you know is 
your Shaw’s card has seen more action than a freshman at Prime Time.
9. If one more person asks you what your post-grad plans are, you’re going to have 
a nervous breakdown.
8. When speaking to young guns on campus, you’ve caught yourself uttering the 
phrases, “Damn, bro, back in the day, when I was in Civ...” and “Dude, old school 
Ray was soooo much better..
7. You milk your Senior year “stress” for all its worth...
For example: “Mom. I’ve been so busy filling out grad school applications that I 
totally forgot about the $400.00 1 owe you for paying off my credit card bill.”
6. Senioritis dictates that you follow the rule of “minus - one”
For example:
Classes that are supposed to meet three times a week now meet twice.
Classes that are supposed to meet two times a week now meet once.
Classes that meet once a week... well, let’s just hope this professor doesn’t have a 
strict attendance policy.
5. Commencement bids may have seemed costly at $180.00, but the sad fact is 
revising and reprinting your resume has probably cost you about $200.00 in paper, 
ink, and mental exhaustion.
4. If you were to make a graduation mix CD it would go something like this: 
Album: “Now that’s what I call Class of 2004 Volume I”
Tracks:
1. Freshman year - Nelly, “Ride with me”
2. Sophomore Year - Fabolous, “Holla back”
3. Junior Year - 50 cent, “In da club”
4. Senior Year - Outkast, “Hey Ya”
Bonus track: R. Kelly - “Ignition (Remix)”
3. Even though you’ve had a car at PC for two years, you still get sick pleasure out 
of chuckling. “ Bwahahaha.. .looooosers!!!, ” as you drive by underclassmen waiting 
for the bus. (Well, maybe I’m the only one that does that, but trust me it’s awesome, 
and you should totally give it a try before the end of the semester).
2. You start to wonder how many pink, yellow, and green trees could have been 
saved if you weren’t on Career Service’s mailing list.
And last but not least:
1. You’ve come to terms with the fact that there is no strategy in beer pong.
Thanks to everyone who has made the past four years at PC 
Special kudos to the Physical Plant guy who unclogged our broken toilet about 30 
times last year, the people at Card Services for kindly re-issuing my ID even though 
I hold the all time record for losing the silly thing (nine times total), Dawn and 
Linda at Slavin, my Ray lunch ladies (Fran, Dot, Anne, and the Sodexho crew), all 
my professors, especially my advisors Dr. Quinlan and Dr. Lawlor, and lastly, the 
security guard who helped me jump start my car after I left my hazard lights on for 
six hours.
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Springtime goodbyes at PC
One writer takes a look at the life-cycle that is college
Movie
Old School
Directed by Todd Phillips
Feeling sentimental about PC before 
you’ve even officially graduated? 
Feeling sentimental about PC parties 
before you’ve even been to the last bash 
of the year? If you’re more concerned 
about the latter, then you might find 
yourself trying to mimic the hi-jinks of 
Old School ten years down the line. 
Three friends! who are way past 
college-age. decide to create a 
fraternity when one of them moves into 
a house near campus. Most of us are 
more than familiar with this flick, but 
is there a better way to celebrate the 
end of the year (or of the college years) 
than watching this modern day Animal 
House? Besides, doesn’t everyone 
have at least one friend they call "Frank 
theTank’’? *
Music
By Katie Hughes ’06
Portfolio Staff
Ah spring! The sun is shining, the 
grass is green (where there is grass 
anyway), and the hazy lazy days of 
summer are on their way! I should be 
thrilled to lie outside 
REFLECTION on the quad and 
pretend to do work 
(when really I’m 
working on de-pasty-fying).
But I’m not thrilled. I'm sad. Spring 
is a time for goodbyes. As the class of 
2004 graduates, anxiety and sadness 
descends on the crowd (me being the 
crowd). Some friends will be leaving for 
the “real world,” and as they leave I’m 
bumped one step/year closer to my 
impending doom...er...future.
It’s a vicious cycle. The freshmen 
become sophomores, the sophomores 
worry about JRW, the juniors feel like 
they’re on college death row, and all the 
while we’re all thinking about the in­
coming freshmen and the corruption that 
will ensue. We all knew it was going to 
happen, just not so fast.
College itself is such a bizarre 
Commencement Poetry Corner
The Farewell Sestina
By Chris Parcels
Class of 2004
experience. (Unless you consider 
thousands of co-eds living, working, and 
playing together for four years of their 
lives normal). It is more of a glorified, 
eight-month overnight summer camp 
perhaps. The food is not much better. 
Only difference is: Mom didn’t sew your 
name into your underpants.
Remember the last day of camp? 
There were tears. There were hugs. 
(There were restraining orders). But 
most importantly there was the 
knowledge that you would keep in touch 
with your camp friends. Applied to 
college living: the end is near, but the 
experience is never completely over.
It’s sad thinking about my friends 
leaving and joining the members of the 
workforce in whatever capacity that is, 
because it reminds me how limited our 
“playtime” is. It’s a wake up call that tells 
me to “live it up” and treasure the time 
spent with friends.
On some ridiculously small scale, a 
life cycle is taking place. Freshman year 
was a birth into independence. As 
sophomores we teeter and tip toe like 
toddlers taking our new steps towards 
adulthood. Junior year is puberty, with 
all its awkwardness, changes, and 
hormones. Senior year is like the end of 
adolescence, marking a new transition 
and chapter in our lives. The whole cycle 
brings about a feeling of uneasiness, as 
we are not sure what the next stage and 
turn in the road will bring.
To remedy the anxiety, there is a 
limited amount of things we can do. All 
of the planning in the world will not help 
with certain anxieties and concerns. It’s 
time to learn transferable life skills, like 
good communication, leadership, 
honesty, patience and waiting tables. 
With the above, I’m confident that 
although scary and difficult at times, I 
will be able to make it in the world. (Plus, 
the tips will pay the rent).
Springtime is a reminder that the 
maturation of a college student is 
inevitable. I’m halfway there. Two 
incredibly fast-paced years and I’ll be 
the one graduating. I’ll be the one saying 
goodbye. (La La La La, I’m not 
listening). Like any fine wine, we too 
will get older and better with age. Even 
so, this grape is going kicking and 
screaming.
Billy Joel
River of Dreams
Sony
Billy Joel’s. The River of Dreams, may 
not seem to be a suitable selection for 
graduation, however it was Billy Joel’s 
final pop album before he graduated 
to his new style of classical 
compositions. While some artists may 
have burned out towards the end of 
their careers. Dreams finds Joel at the 
top of his form. Every track will have 
you humming along as Joel pours out 
his soul to his loyal fans. While the title 
track was a mega-smash, some of the 
other lesser-known tracks deserve just 
as much attention, such as his bluesy 
Minor Variation or his mystical 7it<? 
Thousand Years. The entire album 
builds to a quiet finale with Famous 
Last Words. Joel’s heartfelt, yet upbeat 
"goodbye" song. The entire album 
bleeds melancholy as Joel explores 
some of his darkest memories, but turns 
to optimism as he sees the possibilities 
his daughter is capable of in Lullaby 
(Goodnight, My Angel). Whether it’s a 
summer day on the beach, or a rainy 
day inside. Dreams is an album that is 
perfect for any kind of situation.
It was Walter Cronkite, wasn’t it, who said, 
“And that’s the way it is,” at the end of the show, 
safe in the knowledge he had done his job well 
and standing by for all the other things 
that needed to be done at close of day— 
how utterly unlike the way I am.
Book
J.R.R. Tolkein
77;c' Hobbit
The time has come to wonder who I am; 
it is time to say what has not yet been said. 
When the skulking shade of graduation day 
comes to end this last picture show, 
I will reflect on all the many things 
I’ve done; I hope I’ll find I did them well.
There were times I overslept and felt unwell 
(blame the reckless partier I am).
And I remember saying all those hateful things 
which now I wish that I had never said;
and my utter inability to show 
some inner sunshine through my cloudy day.
But now and then I found a better day, 
where friends were met and I kept them very well, 
and the game, the class, the television show" 
turned me into who I seldom am:
“the boy at the party last night who said, 
as I recall, the most delightful things.”
All in all, I’ll miss so many things: 
eating at Ray on chicken nugget day;
the funny thing Professor Quinlan said; 
the springtime flowers, watered very well 
as if to shout to tour guides, “Here I am!” 
and waiting for the autumn leaves to show.
What is yet to come, no looking back can show; 
the future holds for us mysterious things.
But I won’t change; I like the way I am— 
it simply took ‘til graduation day 
to grasp my truth and draw once more from the well 
the sacred ink of all that has been said.
May, 2004
By Sara Schepis
Class of 2004
For all my friends at Providence -1 will miss you! 
With thanks to all the Dominicans and my professors
I was reading of Gondor
Under the White tree that bloomed over Easter.
The sun cleared the wall
And came blazing down to touch my face
And made the white page turn a blaring bright.
I squinted up into that rounded splendor 
Pervading all the day-hour
And though a band of aching wrapped my temples
I was filled with Stillness.
I remembered the dark things that have fallen
In a fire of vision and burned up, even unto the smoke. 
Then my gazing became thought—
My thinking became prayer.
What do I carry away from this place? 
The thought, the words, the work imparted, 
The daily Office, praises for the King,
And I carry each morning’s rising...to the sun’s falling. 
1 carry myself—more and changed for the souls I have met: 
The knowing of the being with of the people
And of the strangers become the friends I love.
(I am the Prince’s fox who delights in wheat.)
And I shall carry a chorus of voices,
With remembrance I shall remember a choir of living voices 
The Fellowship is not broken.
Bilbo Baggins was quite content with 
his steady, consistent routine at Bag­
end. He enjoyed his leisurely walks Tn 
the Shire, his ale and pastry in his snug 
hole, and cultivating his garden.
Much like soon-to-be PC grads, how­
ever. Bilbo is about to be thrust into a 
life-changing and world-changing jour­
ney. The journey will be dangerous, he 
will meet many new souls, and in the 
end he will find that when they are most 
needed, his greatest strengths will rise 
t<> the surface and carry the day.
In this show that is my life, the hero said 
at close of day, “This is the way I am: 
bound for better things; and so, farewell.”
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Goodbve Providence, hello Berlin
Germany, particularly in the eastern 
German states.
In October, Caliva submitted his 
research proposal and the formal 
Fulbright application to Dr. John
By Megan Comerford ’06
News Staff
Frank Caliva, of the class of 2004, has 
become the third recipient in Providence 
College history of the illustrious 
Fulbright grant.
The Fulbright Scholar Program, 
administered by the Council for 
International Exchange of Scholars 
(CIES), was proposed by Senator J. 
William Fulbright in 1945 to promote 
“mutual understanding between the 
people of the United States and the 
people of the other countries of the 
world.”
Caliva was selected as one of 800 
scholars and professionals to participate 
in the U.S. Fulbright Scholar Program 
and will be studying in Germany at the 
Frei-Universitat in Berlin. According to 
Caliva, the grant covers his living 
expenses, transportation to Germany, 
student fees, and other miscellaneous 
costs.
Though he was notified in mid-April, 
the application process started much 
earlier. Dr. Laurent Gousie of the 
Department of Modern Languages 
suggested that Caliva apply to the 
Fulbright Program.
Caliva. a Political Science major and 
German minor, took his advice. For his 
major, Caliva has focused on German 
and European politics and international 
relations. “It seemed to be a perfect fit 
with my course of studies and academic 
interests,” he said.
In order to apply for the Fulbright 
grant, Caliva first had to create a 
proposal for original research that he 
would conduct while abroad in 
Germany. With the help of his political 
science and German professors, Caliva 
decided to research the resurgence in 
contemporary German politics of the old 
Communist Party of post-WWII East
said Caliva.
After meeting with a committee of 
professors who approved and rated his 
proposal, Caliva’s application was 
approved by the Fulbright Commission 
in Washington, D.C. which sent it to 
Germany’s Fulbright Kommission.
“I was both honored and surprised to 
find out I had been given this grant,” said 
Caliva. “The opportunity to study for a 
year in Berlin truly complements my 
ultimate goals for a career in government 
service and foreign relations.”
“I am so grateful for all the assistance 
I got from so many different people on 
campus,” Caliva said, mentioning in 
addition to Gousie and Margenot, Rev. 
Leonard Hindsley, O.P., of the 
Department of Modem Languages; Dr. 
Rodney Delasanta, Director of the 
Honors Program and professor of 
English; and Dr. James Carlson, Dr. 
Robert Trudeau, and Dr. Douglas Blum 
of the Department of Political Science.
Caliva, who has never been to 
Germany, will be moving at the end of 
August or at the beginning of September. 
The university semester in Germany 
does not begin until October, so Caliva 
will be taking language preparation 
classes until then. Ultimately, he hopes 
to pursue a master’s degree in 
International Relations. Additionally 
Caliva was accepted in graduate 
programs at Georgetown University, 
George Washington University, New 
York University, and the Maxwell 
School of Citizenship and Public Affairs 
at Syracuse University.
The oldest of four children, Caliva is 
from Syracuse, N.Y. Here at PC, he is 
the President of Pi Sigma Alpha—the 
Political Science Honor Society—works 
in the Political Science Department, and 
is the 2003-2004 Editor-In-Chief of The 
Cowl.
Margenot, professor of Modern 
languages and Providence’s on-campus 
Fulbright advisor. “Dr. Margenot was 
extraordinarily helpful in navigating the 
bureaucracy of the Fulbright process,”
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Taste of the Town
with Kelly Mack
Class of 2004
So you’re graduating and you’d like 
to have a nice dinner with the family 
afterward. Well, unless you were 
thinking about this in January, getting a 
reservation on Federal Hill for May 16 
is about as likely as you wanting to take 
them to Ray for that meal (Unless, of 
course, you have... connections. In 
which case, call me). So here is a list 
(in no particular order) of restaurants off 
the Hill where you can still enjoy a nice 
post-grad meal in style.
Andrea’s Restaurant
268 Thayer Street, Providence 
401-331-7879
Andrea’s is one of the nicer casual 
restaurants on Thayer, serving Greek 
classics like souvlaki and gyros as well 
as huge burgers in both Greek and 
American styles. If you’re not looking 
for a very elaborate meal after 
graduation, Andrea’s might fit the bill by 
being just nice enough.
Cafe Paragon
234 Thayer Street, Providence 
401-331-6200
Also a fairly casual Thayer eatery, 
Paragon is a bit trendier than Andrea’s 
and offers a more traditional variety on 
the menu, with pastas, fish, and chicken 
dishes. While it might be a place you’ve 
been to more than once, the food is good 
and the space could be accommodating 
for a larger group.
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Pot au Feu
44 Custom House Street. Providence 
401-273-8953
This restaurant, tucked away 
downtown, offers French cuisine in an a 
la carte style (or you can choose from 
courses that are already grouped 
together). More upscale than Thayer 
Street, Pot au Feu offers unique food and 
an intimate environment that will 
impress even the most discerning 
parents.
3 Steeple Street
125 Canal Street, Providence 
401-272-3620
3 Steeple Street was re-renovated 
not too long ago, and would fit a 
graduation dinner in its cozy, relaxed- 
yet-upscale atmosphere. You’ll find 
many seafood dishes on the menu along 
with some trendy chicken or duck 
entrees. Picky younger siblings might 
have a bit of a hard time finding 
something run-of-the-mill.
Bella Vista
1 American Express Way, Providence 
401-272-1040
Bella Vista’s best feature is not its 
convenient location across from the 
Providence Place Mall, but its pretty 
view of the Providence River. You can 
also eat outside if the post-graduation 
weather is nice, and you’ll have a 
selection of Mediterranean-style meals 
to choose from, including some 
inventive pasta dishes.
The Capital Grille
1 Union Station, Providence 
401-521-5600
There’s almost no point in describing 
why The Capital Grille would be a great 
graduation dinner location. The 
courtyard outside is nice, and outdoor 
tables may be available, but the 
restaurant is well-known as one of 
Providence’s finest. Here, the menu is 
fairly traditional, with a wide selection 
of wines and famous steaks.
Oki’s Japanese Steak House 
1270 Mineral Spring Avenue, 
Providence
401-728-7970
Speaking of steak, Oki’s is probably 
a place you haven’t tried. A trendy 
interior lies within a none-too- 
impressive exterior, but it’s the dining 
experience you’ll love. You can arrange 
your family at a rectangular table around 
a center grill, and your food will be 
made to order right in front of you, with 
a few tricks thrown in to impress.
Villa Santini 
1861 Smith Street, North Providence 
401-354-6262
Consider this restaurant if you’d still 
like the traditional Italian food and 
experience, just away from the business 
of Federal Hill. While the interior could 
use an update decor-wise, the food is 
very good (offering pasta, fish, veal, and 
chicken dishes) and the service is formal 
and attentive.
So there you have it—celebratory 
dining that branches out a bit. No matter 
where you eat, though, enjoy it—it may 
be the last meal Providence has to offer 
you until the reunion. Congrats 2004!
Regrets? I’ve had a few, but...too few to mention
By Dan Devine 
Class of 2004
Well, it’s Commencement time, and 
we’re all packing up our lives and 
preparing to move forward. In my four 
years as a Cowl music critic, I’ve stocked 
up on stuff to reconcile; there were bad 
decisions, lies, and things left unsaid to 
make peace with before the car gets 
loaded up and the stench of 
unemployment fills the apartment I don’t 
yet have. Below, in no particular order, 
are ten things that have bothered me 
since the day they saw print. Maybe 
now, I’ll be able to sleep easier.
1. In my first Cowl review, I gave 
Aerosmith’s Just Push Play a B+. Here’s 
the thing: that album sucked. But I 
figured that if I started out writing super­
negative reviews, my editors would think 
I was a snob and wouldn’t give me good 
assignments. So, I swallowed hard and 
started lying, and before I knew it, the 
article was in print. My apologies to 
anyone who dropped $ 15 because of my 
failure.
2. For The Cowl's 2003 Valentine’s 
Day Issue, I wrote an article about 
making a sweet mixtape for your 
significant other ... or a mean, angry one 
for the jerk who just broke your heart. 
I’d like to apologize to all the jilted 
lovers and yearning sad sacks out 
there—I knew just how pathetic you 
were, and still I used your affected 
misery as a sarcastic premise. I enabled 
you, and you deserved better in my 
hands.
3. This one’s not funny, and is 
something that maybe four people care 
about, but I feel awful about screwing 
up the name of Spiritualized singer/ 
songwriter Jason Pierce in the headline 
and caption to my review of the band’s 
excellent 2003 album Amazing Grace. 
I’ve just been thinking how mad I was 
when my name got screwed up in my 
fifth-grade yearbook, and it’s been 
killing me.
4. In an article about actors’ bands, I 
said of Happy Ending, the 2000 release 
from Keanu Reeves’ band, Dogstar: 
“OK, you’re going to think I’m kidding, 
but Happy Ending could be a lot worse.” 
Well, I was kidding. That record was 
awful—come on, guys, KEANU 
REEVES—but I needed one more 
positive statement to balance the article, 
even if it meant deceiving you. My bad.
5.1 once had the pleasure of keeping 
a running diary of my impressions as I 
listened to Guns ‘n’ Roses’ Appetite for 
Destruction for the first time in several 
years. This should have been a slam­
dunk ... except I punked out. Brushing 
up against a restrictive word limit, I only 
wrote about six songs, then made up 
some bogus joke about fainting to excuse 
my omissions. I should have just written 
a 2,000-word dissertation on how 
awesome Appetite is, and let my editors 
deal with it. My timidity cheated not 
only Cowl readers, but myself as well.
6. On a more serious note, I regret 
not being more active in seeking out 
music-related activism. My favorite 
article to write was a piece on Providence 
teen Mie Fujimoto, who had organized 
a rock concert to benefit students of an 
all-girls school in Afghanistan, which 
was closed by the Taliban. Talking with 
Mie, the young local bands, and the 
audience, all of whom had jumped at the 
chance to help, was an inspirational 
reminder of the power of rock music, 
youth, and a social conscience.
7. In 2001, I wrote an article 
commemorating the tenth anniversary of 
the release of Nirvana’s Nevermind, 
which included the following: “To put 
in perspective properly the effect 
[Nevermind] has had on pop music, a 
painful yet true statement must be made: 
Fred Durst couldn’t write ‘My Way’ 
without ‘Drain You.’” I have no idea 
what I meant. I mean, I don’t even have 
a joke about it. If anyone thought I was 
being deep, I apologize; that was just 
drivel.
8. One of the coolest assignments I’ve 
ever had was to write a piece paralleling 
the careers of Axl Rose and Garth 
Brooks at 40 years of age, comparing 
them using a series of joke categories I 
had devised. In the category “Best 
Anagram (The Rearranging of Letters in 
a Name to Make New Words),” I gave 
Axl the nod over Garth, because Axl 
Rose can become “Oral Sex,” whereas 
the only thing I could make from Garth’s 
name was “R.T. Grab Hooks.” In 
hindsight, I really should have given 
Garth that one—I mean, everyone loves 
oral sex jokes, but come on, wouldn’t 
you rather be called R.T. Grab Hooks?
9. In my review of Britney Spears’ 
latest record, I searched for cultural 
images that would accurately describe 
just how bad the album really was. I first 
referenced C+C Music Factory, saying, 
“‘Things That Make You Go “Hmmm”’ 
was this bad”—a fair description, I think. 
However, when I said, “So was the 
fallout from the Hiroshima and Nagasaki 
Big City Atmosphere With Small Town Fare
Open 7 days a week for Lunch and Dinner.
Doors open at 11:30am
Kevin Lemoi - Manager 
Angie Armanise - Executive Chef
50 Main St., E. Greenwich, RI 401.885.2200
»■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■!
bombings,” maybe I stepped over the 
line a little. If I had another chance, I 
probably wouldn’t have invoked a 
context of such horrific death and 
destruction. My apologies to anyone I 
may have offended—except, of course, 
for Britney.
10. The introduction to my article 
entitled “The Importance of Seeing 
Pinsky” (in which I discussed seeing the 
band Rilo Kiley, featuring former Salute 
My Shorts star Blake Sennett, in concert) 
talks about how I’ve never considered 
myself a “territorial person.” This is a 
lie. I’m incredibly jealous and 
immeasurably territorial. If someone so 
much as looks at my girlfriend, I get 
suspicious. This means two things: first, 
that I am a weak and petty little man (a 
premise I freely grant), and second, that 
I am willing to lie through my teeth to 
write a good lead. This may make me 
pathetic, but it also makes me a dedicated 
writer, which I think makes up for it.
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Meet your Commencement speaker
by Jen Jarvis ’07
News Staff
GOOGLEArchbishop Sean P. O’Malley, O.F.M. Cap.
As most people probably have heard 
by now, the Keynote speaker for this 
year’s Commencement ceremony will be 
the Most Rev. Sean P. O’Malley, O.F.M.
 Cap., the Archbishop of 
PROFILE   Boston.
 The Archbishop is 
slated to receive an 
honorary degree at the ceremony. 
Honorary degrees are given to 
commencement speakers “who have 
great distinction in their careers or fields 
of endeavor, who set an example as role 
models that the college can take pride 
in,” according to Joseph Brum, a 
member of the committee who selected 
the Commencement speaker. The 
committee felt Archbishop O’Malley 
“embodied in his professional and 
personal life the values we try to 
communicate,” Brum said.
Archbishop O’Malley has been a 
significant figure in the news since last 
summer when he was chosen by Pope 
John Paul II to succeed Cardinal Bernard 
F. Law, who resigned in light of the 
church abuse scandals. Archbishop 
O’Malley has played an important role 
in reaching the $85 million settlement 
between the Church and the victims of 
abuse. Yet despite the publicity, he is 
continually described as humble and 
down-to-earth.
Born in Lakewood, Ohio, Archbishop 
O’Malley first became interested in the 
priesthood as a pre-teen. He went with 
his father to pick up his older brother 
from a retreat at a Capuchian monastery, 
when he decided he wanted to join the 
order. He has been dedicated ever since, 
and was ordained a Bishop while still in 
his thirties.
Archbishop O’Malley attended the 
Catholic University of America in 
Washington, D.C. He graduated with a Islands in 1984, Archbishop O’Malley
doctorate in Spanish and Portuguese 
literature. He can speak six languages, 
which has helped him in his work with 
immigrants and allowed him to establish 
a Catholic newspaper for Latinos. Also, 
he served as Executive Director of 
Centro Catolico Hispano in the 
Washington Archdiocese starting in 
1973.
Since he was ordained as a 
Capuchian friar in 1970, he has shown a 
special devotion to the underprivileged 
in addition to his work with immigrants. 
When he was assigned to the Virgin 
set up soup kitchens, homes for pregnant 
teens, shelters, and hospices. He raised 
millions of dollars to rebuild the diocese 
after it was hit by Hurricane Hugo.
In 1992, he was reassigned to the Fall 
River diocese, where he personally dealt 
with claims of sexual abuse by James 
Porter, a former priest. The victims felt 
they could trust him because of his 
compassionate personality. He made 
similar reforms during his time in the 
Palm Beach diocese in Florida, where 
he was charged with the difficult task of 
dismissing a priest who was involved in 
an abuse scandal.
It was while he was still stationed in 
Palm Beach that Providence College first 
invited him to speak at commencement. 
Archbishop O’Malley “proved to be a 
person of tremendous integrity,” said 
Ann Molak, who for several years has 
chaired the committee that selects the 
Commencement speaker.
“He was recommended by previous 
committees to get an honorary degree,” 
said Molak. Archbishop O’Malley has 
been unavailable to speak at 
Commencement until this year because 
of scheduling conflicts.
While a new committee meets every 
year to choose a speaker, there is a 
certain amount of continuity in the 
selection. Archbishop O’Malley was 
rec-ommended by a committee a few 
years ago, and this year’s committee 
decided to take advantage of his 
availability. “We have to strike when the 
iron is hot,” Molak said.
In choosing the speaker, the 
committee tries to “make sure the person 
is someone who’ll uphold the values of 
a Catholic institution,” said Molak.
Continuing his legacy of service, 
Archbishop O'Malley opened many 
parochial schools in the diocese of Fall 
River, which previously had very few 
Catholic schools. In addition, he helped 
get Catholic Church funding for an 
interfaith group that works to serve the 
public. Some of their actions include 
campaigns to discourage casino 
gambling, and support for after school 
programs. He was also part of the 
Massachusetts Catholic Conference, 
where he focused on pro-life issues.
The Commencement Speaker 
Committee seems enthusiastic about his 
keynote address at Commencement. 
“The timing was right this year; he’s in 
a high-profile position,” said Brum. 
“He’s an eloquent man with a great 
message t<' give. He can really connect 
with the students."
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What has been your fondest 
memory here at PC?
“Freshman Orientation.”
Caitlin Cahalan ’04, Megan Krol ’04
“10:30 p.m. Sunday mass in St. Dominic Chapel.” 
Dana Couzens ’04, Becki Murray ’04
“Studying the Pubs in Ireland.” 
Jess Sobin ’04, Jackie White ’04
“Roomate dinners at Slavin.” 
Amy McIntyre ’04. Carissa DiMuccio ’04, Gloria 
Botelho ’04, Heather Bellone ’04, Sarah Dussault ’04
Van and Taj
“The first day of Spring semester, a time to day 
goodbye to the parents once again, and say hello to a 
few new student bodies.”
